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A new list of Columbia double-disc records—including the latest 
dance hits—goes on sale on the 20th of every month. 


65 cents is the price of more than a thousand Columbia double-disc 
records! And in every class of music, too! Dance, vocal, instrumental— 
and every record faultlessly recorded and perfect in its reproducing qualities. 


Go to your nearest Columbia dealer. Today! He is waiting to play 
any one, or a dozen, you would like to hear. There are more than 
4,000 Columbia records in the big Columbia record catalog. A com- 
plete library of music. 


The Columbia Grafonola “De Luxe,” as illustrated, is representative 
of the entire line of Columbia Grafonolas. Atits price, $200, it typifies the 


perfection of every Columbia as a musical instrument. Other Grafonolas 
from $17.50 to $500—and on easy terms if desired. 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE CO. 


Box E445, Woolworth Bldg., New York 


TORONTO: 365-367 Sorauren Ave. Prices in Canada plus duty. Creators of the Talking Machine Industry, Pioneers 
and Leaders in the Talking Machine Art. Owners of the Fundamental Patents. Dealers and Prospective 
dealers write for a confidential letter and a free copy of our book “Music Money.” 
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THE NEW FAMILY MOVES IN AT YAPP’S CROSSING 














“ Enjoying a Misery ”’ 
P NEAR the Canadian border there are 
old people who tell you they are ‘‘en- 
joying a misery’’ when they mean that they 
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are suffering discom- 
fort or distress. 

But there are men 
who seem to enjoy 
misery in very truth. 
They wear faces a mile 
long, and the neighbors 
wish they were a mile 
away. Abank failure, 
industrial depression 
or unrest is to them a sweet morsel under the 
tongue; they revel in famine, pestilence and 
sudden death with a weird but solemn joy. 

And they borrow trouble. How easy it 
is to do that! Trouble is a bank of dis- 
count which never closes its doors; the bor- 
rower needs no letter of credit or in- 





The Alienist 


HE ALIENIST is the most recent prod- 
uct of diversified psychology. During 
the past few years he has investigated every 
degree of mental abnormality, from incipi- 
ent paranoia to auction bridge. He is a 
very present help in time of trial, being 
more valuable than a mediocre prosecutor 
or an ignorant jury. He is able to estab- 
lish any degree of sanity for any human 
being with money and with or without 
brains. As soon as legislators appreciate 
the necessity of making emotional incon- 
gruities a basis for divorce, the alienist 
will come into his own. Then will the rid- 
dle of affinity approach solution and the 
onslaught of eugenics be checked. 
Politeness pays. You may have noticed 
that janitors never become rich. 





dorsers there; he may draw at 
sight, and the world’s capital stock 
of gloom is his. But he pays usu- 
rious interest, for borrowed trouble 
must be repaid in impaired health, 
courage and prospects. Borrowing 
trouble! ‘‘The country is going to 
the dogs after the war, if it hasn’t 
arrived there already.’’ Borrowing 
trouble! ‘‘My son,’’ said an old 
man, ‘‘most of the worst things in 
my life never happened at all.’’ 
These are the times, and these are 
the tasks, for the true optimist: 
Confidence must be restored. Busi- 
ness must be bailed out from the 
prisoner’s dock in the demagogue’s 
assizes. Reconstruction there 
must be; then rehabilitation. Half 
the world cannot be shot to pieces, 
and the other half not feel it. 
These are the times, these the 
tasks, for the optimist. Not the 
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Human! 

ASTER FRANCIS SAYRE, of Williams- 
town, Mass., was christened the other 
day. Grandpa Wilson came on from Wash- 
ington to help do it. 
Except, possibly, the 
cutting of the first 
tooth, there is no epoch 
in a baby’s career more 
interesting than “‘get- 
ting his name,’’ and 
we note with satisfac- 
tion that Master Sayre 
deported himself nor- 
mally, naturally, about as babies always 
do and always will do when company is 
present. Besides his name, he became the 
possessor of a baseball and bat, the gift of 
the Washington baseball team. Grandpa 
Wilson gave him a drinking cup, and the 
president of Williams College gave 
him alittle walnut tree. All hands 
spaded up the dirt and planted the 
tree for the baby, who rose to the 
occasion and did his best to snatch 

it away from his father. 

Human! All else may change; 
these things do not change. Since 
the days when ‘‘ Mark Hopkins on 
one end of the log and me on the 
other’’ would have made Williams 
College a university for James A. 
Garfield, fifty years of America 
have wrought more transformation 
than acycle of Cathay; but the es- 
sential fatherhood and motherhood 
in us all does not change. God 
bless the baby! We like our Presi- 
dent the more because beneath an 
austere exterior he has disclosed 
the heartbeats of a father. 

Maybe—supreme test!—he is 
fit to be a grandfather. 











Micawber kind, idly waiting for 
something toturn up; but the Paul 
Jones kind, which strikes no col- 
ors, surrenders no ships— 

**T have not yet begun to fight!’’ 
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Grad—Oh, I say, dad, if you will increase my allowance to five 
thousand a year, Dottie Dimpleton will marry me. 

Dad—Does she love you ? 

Grad—Love me! 
it for $4,998.00 a year. 


Honest, I do. 


Honest, dad, I believe the dear girl would do 


Since Ruth went gleaning and 
reaped her Boaz, there never was 
the chance there is to-day for the 
boy or girl who knows enough to go 
to the right field. 
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Florrie—Look, Fred! How beautiful the 
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HERE used to be a time, if a man had 
something to say to another mar, when 
he took his pen in hand and said it. Now 
he tells it to a girl or blows it into a horn. 
In those good old days the pen was alleged 
to be mightier than the sword; now its prin- 
cipal and almost exclusive uses are to 
sign checks and figure baseball aver- 
ages. The pen used to be mightier 
than the sword; but now the stenog- 
rapher is mightier than both of them. 
Stenographers are manufactured by 
business colleges, which are seats of 
learning scattered through the down- 
town districts of our largest cities. 
Graduation therefrom does not entitle 
you to membership in the University 
Club, nor does it confer any degrees. 
But it has other and superlative ad- 
vantages. It will get you a job for 
from eight to eighteen dollars a week, 
whether you know how to spell with- 
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(Gad! you know we've all got a bit o” the warrior in us!) 


city is from here. How far do you suppose it is? 


was about seven thousand yards. 
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out looking it up or not. The raw material 
from which stenographers are manufactured 
comes principally from the grammar grades. 
Many a promising kindergarten in a town 
has been broken up by some enterprising 
business college. 





Guest—Do you serve a dinner for fifty cents, waiter? 
Waiter—Yes, sir; but the bread and butter is extra, sir. 
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Fred—Oh, | sh’ say the—ah—range 
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The stenographer is the only one in the 
office who can come down fifteen minutes 
late in the morning and get away with it. 
The stenographer is also the only person 
who notices it if there isn’t a mirror over 
the sink. A stenographer without a mirror 
over the sink is practically helpless. 
The stenographer is likewise the only 
person who comes to work in a party 
dress. A man very seldom appears in 
evening clothes to take up the day’s 
occupation, but the stenographer will 
very often put in an appearance dolled 
up as if she were going to attend a 
wake. 

The stenographer is the real financier 
of the United States. Many a man 
who has fifty thousand dollars a year 
with which to run a business wishes he 
could make it go as far as the girl can 
stretch the eighteen a week. A new 
style no more than has its eyes open 








before she has it on. She goes to all the 
good shows, while the boss has to be satis- 
fied with hearing her tell about them. She 
gets more auto rides than a demonstrator, 





DECEIVING 


No, the man has not been eaten by the bear. 
gone in swimming 
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and she has ‘‘et’’ in all the restaurants 
that most men never dare to enter unless 
accompanied by a customer and a young 
and vigorous expense account. 

But, on the other hand, when she takes a 
letter, the stenographer demonstrates her 
usefulness. When you receive a nicely 
typewritten letter, with PG—RS down in 
the lower left-hand corner, you think PG is 
quite some letter writer, and you never 
think of RS, to whom should be the power 
and the glory. It is RS who winnows the 
wheat from the chaff. Some business per- 
sons complain because their particular RS 
doesn’t write a letter just as they dictated 


He has merely 
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it. If they did, it would read somewhat 
like this: 
New York—what date is this ?—26th or 27th ?— 
well, date it 26th anyway—I should have written 
this guy yesterday. 


J.—what's that lobster'’s ini 

wth tials?—J.G. Brown, I guess—look 

iy 23% it up, State Street—look up the 
Ap er Y number, too, Chicago. 


Whig! My dear Mr. Brown—no, I don't 
ret want to call that pirate that—say 
“ Dear Sir": 

Your favor of—um—let’s see— 
hamme that letter—the 22d _ re- 
ceived—remember it's “ ei’, not 
“je"—and contents .noted. We 
can let you have adozen gross, 
nice, fresh goods—remind me if 
he comes across to ship him some 
of that stuff returned last month 
from Pittsburgh— for eleven-fif. 
teen f.0.b. New York. This is bot 
tom price—maybe we can work 
off some more of that old stuff 
on this skate—he’s always looking 
for cheap junk—and we advise you 
toorder promptly as we cannot 
guarantee to have the goods at 
this figure very long. When you 
are in New York run up and see 
us—l suppose I'll have to chase 
the rube out to lunch somewhere 
—and we will go out and have a 
bite. Get that letterright out so 
we can ship that stuff before it 
falls apart. Trusting we may be 
favored with your order and so 
forth. Use the old stationery. 


If I were a stenographer, and 
the boss ever kicked that I did 
not get him literally, I would 
do it some time and then go out 


and look for another job. 
—Douglas Malloch 


The Lucky Lickdob 


The lickdob is a horrid brute. His back’s 
adorned with warts. 

His abdomen is full of growls and pessi- 
mistic snorts. 

But when he in the mirror looks, he does so 
with a smile. 

He knows, however sad the sight, there’s 
no such ani-mile. 


The Perfect Cure 
Mother—Ella, what has happened to your 
doll? 
Ella—The doctor says it’s nervous break- 
down, and he has prescribed mucilage. 
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A Sad Accident 


Brother Smoot—I un’erstan’, sah, dat yo’ 
had a bad fall goin’ home fum de raffle 
tudder night. Fraction any bones, sah? 

Brother Spradley—No, sah; but every 
bottle on muh pusson was busted! 


No Tantrums 


**Managers say the grand-opera stars are 
more tractable in vaudeville.’’ 

‘*Well, even a grand-opera star can see 
the incongruity of being jealous of a per- 
forming chimpanzee or a trained seal.’”’ 
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** Look here! cut this suffrage business. You 

women haven’t the brains or the physique. You 

haven’t any initiative—just tie my tie for me and 
forget it.’’ 
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THE OFFICER IN CHARGE OF THE INFANT-TREE AWAITING ORDERS 


Little Boy Blow 


H, LITTLE BOY BLUE, come, blow 
your horn, 
Or you might as well have never been born. 
Come, puff out your bosom and strut up 
and down 
And shout your own praises around through 
the town. 


The press agent’s howling all over the lot. 

Without a disturbance you’re quickly forgot. 

Napoleon, Czsar and all of those guys, 

Their stories are writ round the theme: 
Advertise. 


We all praise the cut of mild Modesty’s coat, 
But Boaster’s the fellow who captures the 
vote; 
So the lesson to learn in life’s early morn 
Is, Little Boy Blue, to blow your horn! 
—Walter G. Doty. 
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The New Wheeze 

**Out of a job?’’ asked Yorick Hamm. 

**Aside from the fact that the same is 
couched in unprofessional language,’’ re- 
plied Hamlet Fatt, with dignity, ‘‘ your in- 
quiry savors of ribaldry and is, moreover, 
uncouth. An actor is never at liberty these 
days. If you don’t see his name on a 
Broadway bill, he is getting more money 
from the movies.’’ 


Hopeless Case 
**Pessimistic, is he?’’ 
‘“*To the ultimate limit. He couldn’t 
even imagine a castle in the air without a 
mortgage on it.’’ 





One of the very uncommon things is com- 
mon sense. 













Metamorphosis 
NCE there was a good man who lived a 
happy and a busy iife. 

But one day there came along a moralist, 
and he wrote an elaborate code of ethics 
which specifically prohibited everything 
that the good man was doing. 

Then the moralist who had made the code 
took it to the good man and said, ‘‘Here, if 
you will read what is written in these pages, 
you will very quickly perceive that you are 
not a good man at all, but a very bad man.’’ 

Thus does ethics make sinners of us all. 


Dishonesty 


‘*Pop, in politics is it dishonest to buy 
votes?’’ 
‘*Yes, my son, if you don’t pay for them.’’ 
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OUR poetry’s no doubt sublime, your 
muse is never jaded, and when it 
comes to building rhyme, you have Bill 
Shakespeare faded. We'll gladly take your 
word for that and load you with no curses, 
if you won’t break a lung or slat by reading 
out your verses. A poet is a harmless lad 
if he takes what he’s written and hides it 
in his liver pad or in his shirt or mitten; 
but when he springs a manuscript and 
reads four hundred stanzas, we say, ‘‘ This 
singer should be whipped from Gotham 
clear to Kansas.’’ Oh, take your poetry, 
sweet bard, examine and inspect it, then 
plant the blamed stuff in the yard, where 
none will resurrect it. 

You have a lovely tenor voice, they tell 
me, gentle Willie—a voice to make the 
world rejoice and drive Caruso silly. But 
let the old world jog along without your 
golden singing, until it asks you for a song, 
a bunch of nosegays bringing. For 


ported, is liked wherever he may dwell, 
and he is sought and courted. But you 
will notice, if your eyes are not by folly 
blinded, he isn’t like those tiresome guys 
who always are ‘‘reminded.’’ He is not 
like that turgid chap, of whom there’s no 
evasion, who always has a yarn on tap, 
whatever the occasion. He is not free 
with ancient wheeze, with joke that’s bent 
and hoary; you have to beg him on your 
knees to tell ‘‘that corking story.’’ 

Don’t put your gift upon parade, don’t in 
the ring unloose it, till every man and every 
maid shall urge you to produce it. 


Dealing in Futures 

**It is my firm belief,’’ announced Jasper 
Knox, the sage of Piketown-on-the-Blink, 
“‘that in the dim and misty future there is 
a faint possibility of some hitherto unknown 
inventive genius accidentally stumbling 
upon a scientific formula, the compounding 
of which, superinduced by a liberal and 
proper administration of the same to teeth- 
ing infants, will impart to those necessary 
household adjuncts a sense of propriety 
which will enable them to comprehend the 
utter folly of keeping their overworked 
father awake half of the night, when the 
high cost of living demands that he be up 
and doing when the cuckoo clock proclaims 
the advent of another day of toil.’’ 


His Opinion 

‘‘In some instances the optimist is of 
less real value to the community than the 
pessimist,’” remarked Grout P. Smith. 
‘*While the former may possess a big wish- 
bone, the latter usually has the larger back- 
bone. And that’s what counts, after all, 
Deacon Hackamore!’’ 





The Bud Letters 
By BURGES JOHNSON 
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It would just be some men’s luck, after 
they had saved up for a rainy day, to lose 
their rain check. 





all men hate the guy inspired who 
sings a ballad graphic, as though he 
had his larynx wired for continental 
traffic. They hate the gent of nerve 
untold who waits no invitation, but 
spreads his face till they behold his 
works in operation. You'll make 
your victims shriek and run, you’ll 
never gain their pardons; the world, 
at best, is overrun with tinhorn Mary 
Gardens. Oh, don’t depend on voice 
afire to earn your bed and fodder, for 
music lovers don’t admire a ten-cent 
Harry Lauder. 

Whate’er the gift you may possess, 
oh, do not flaunt it boldly, or men 
will say you cause distress and look 
upon you coldly. 

You may be great at anecdotes and 
have a bushel handy, but men who 
dread to lose their goats won’t say 

















you are a dandy. The man who 
tells a story well, domestic or im- 


BY THE TIME YOU'VE ROLLED HALF THE LAWN 
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Making Matrimony a Partnership 


6sT\O YOU know,”’ propounded Mrs. Spatz, as she absently 
deepened her dimple with a crochet needle, ‘‘ why mat- 
rimonial seas are so stormy?’’ 

Mr. Spatz carefully pushed a broom straw 
through his pipe stem before answering. 
**Because a wife calls every puff of wind a 
squall?’’ 

Mrs. Spatz shook her head. 

‘*A goodly number of boats are beached 
while the helmsman is below, manning the 
cook’s galley,’’ averred Spatz. ‘‘The cooks 
on the Hymen liners are getting to want 
every afternoon out.’’ 

‘Guess again,’’ tartly invited his mate. ‘‘And place part 
of the fault where it belongs.’’ 

‘Which means: Put all the fault where it doesn’t belong.’’ 
He blew a derisive blast through his pipe stem. ‘‘Quite often 
the craft is capsized in a struggle for the possession of the 
skipper’s trousers. When the captain finds himself on the 
bridge, in full view of the fleet, minus the most important por- 
tion of his apparel, you can’t blame him for jumping over- 
board.”’ 

‘‘Blaming the woman,’’ jeered Mrs. Spatz, ‘‘is the first step 
in the process of ‘being aman.’ A boy baby with the colic 
bangs his little fists against the breast that fed him and tries 
to howl that the milk wasn’t properly handled.’’ 

“‘He is too young to understand that the old adage has 
recently been amended to read, ‘The queen can do no wrong.’ 
But what are your ideas upon the subject?’’ 

‘‘A matrimonial firm,’’ elucidated Mrs. Spatz, ‘‘should be 
governed by the same rules as other firms.’’ 
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‘* My little man, could you show me the nearest way to the post-office ? ’’ 


** Yes, mum ; right through this here hole.”’ 





Awful duffer—I am sorry I blacked your eye. What shall I pay you? 
Caddy—Aw, wha’ d’ ye usually pay fer foozlin’ th’ ball inter yer caddy’s eye? 


**Oh! The partners should contribute an equal 
amount toward the capital stock?’’ 

**Capital isn’t all that is necessary. There 
should be co-operation’’ 

**Husband and wife should labor equally hard?’’ 

‘*Er—ah,’’ stammered Mrs. Spatz, whose only 
domestic feat to date had been a mess of scrambled 
eggs. This she had achieved by dropping a sackful 
upon a hardwood floor. ‘‘They should endeavor to 
pull harmoniously together. Neither should in- 
terfere with the other’s department.’’ 

**Yes,’’ dryly agreed Spatz. ‘‘A wife ought 
not to ask her husband to fire his best stenographer 
because the poor girl happens to be pretty.”’ 

Mrs. Spatz reddened and hastily proceeded. 
‘*A man should treat his wife as his equal.’’ 

**Instead of as his superior?’’ 

‘*He ought to divide the profits fairly with 
her.’’ 

‘“*And when there were none, she would never 
tell him to ‘Get the money, somehow’ ?’’ 

**It would be partner-like for him to talk his 
affairs over with her,’’ asserted Mrs. Spatz, 
evincing symptoms of ire. 

‘*Fine!’’ heartily assented Spatz. ‘‘Let’s begin 
now. Trade is rotten. We must put every penny 
of our profits back into the business. By working 
night and day and not spending a cent except for 
bread and meat’’ 

‘*That will do!’’ snapped Mrs. Spatz, her 
cheeks threatening to ignite her crochet wool. 
**I’m no fool. I can see that you don’t want 
me for a partner.’’ —Terrell Love Holliday. 
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6¢ A RROWS OF THE ALMIGHTY.”’ This 
book, which is placed before me for 
review, is a very difficult one on which to 
pass a dispassionate judgment. In the first 
place, I have read it and have acquired cer- 
tain subtly corrupting prejudices. Nowa- 
days it is almost impossible for a critic to 
be both unprejudiced and informed. In 
fact, nothing is so fettering to the free use 
of winged generalities as an unfortunate 
acquaintance with the subject matter. The 
instinctive critical mind which seizes on 
the moment what should be can only be 
confused and rendered ineffective by pro- 
ceeding from the basis of whatis. Given 
the bare facts, young author, first book; 
theme, from the cradle to the grave; pe- 
riod, plantation life in the South before 
the war; romance of the struggle for 
honesty in the commissariat; dual love 
motive—all of which can be obtained 
from the publisher’s canny announce- 
ments—it must inevitably follow that 
such a novel shows the strength and 
weakness of a first book, that in the too 
broad scheme is lavished the material of 
several novels, and that if it has a cer- 
tain racy dramatic charm of a work con 
amore, it must necessarily be deficient 
in mature observation, artistic restraint 
and that fine adjustment of scale which 
comes when the trained eye perceives 
that, beside the more brilliant theatric 
shades of vermilion, orange and electric 
blue, are likewise subtle if less violent 
shadings of rose-pink, blush-gold and 
heliotrope. Quotations—verbum sap., 
in media res, and, of course, Ars est 
longa, etc. —Owen Johnson. 
664)PEN MARKET.’’ The only proper 
criticism of this book on the part of 
high-browed critics is that the plot is too 
low-browed for such a good style; the only 
possible criticism of it on the part of low- 
browed readers is that the style is too high- 
browed for such a good plot! And the 
combination is what amused me sufficiently 
to write it. I suspect that the book re- 
viewer will object that it is automatically 
and medically impossible for my hero to 
recover the use of his legs when it was 
psychologically necessary that he should do 
so; but I am perfectly certain that the same 
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By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 
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reviewer would have pointed out that Portia 
must necessarily have been disbarred in 
Venice, and that Mr. Pickwick was physic- 
ally incapable of so many adventures ina 
given time. 

I admit that at the request of my pub- 
lishers I inquired of a distinguished physi- 
cian whether my hero’s paralysis was all 
right, and I was perfectly prepared to ac- 
cept his decision, if it had agreed with 
mine—which is the only reason I can see 
for consulting a physician, anyway. Asa 
matter of fact, it didn’t, so I went right 
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OWEN JOHNSON 


along, as the publishers might have sup- 
posed I would do. (He said that if I would 
give my hero the use of his legs till he was 
nineteen, it might answer; but in that case 
he would certainly have walked out of the 
Adirondacks and met some woman or other, 
and I wanted him never to have met one till 
the heroine burst into his camp. ) 

And then, he was only an alienist, any- 
way; I don’t know so many surgeons. And 
none of the Appletons are osteopaths, so far 
asI know. And new facts are being dis- 
covered in medicine every day —this is 
probably one of them. 
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Personally, I consider the first chapter, 
describing the New York funeral, to be 
extremely well written; it was done 
with calm distinction, so that the reader 
shouldn’t gasp too deeply when the heroine 
proposes to the hero. 

I am told that some of the typesetters 
and at least one office boy found her a little 
cold and unattractive. The reason is al- 
most too simple. I have been madly in 
love with the hero from the start; I always 
knew he would be able to make perfectly 
satisfactory love to her in the end; and if 
I was a little nasty to her, it was only 
that I wanted him myself! 

Mr. Gibson, Mr. Christy and Mr. Flagg 
together, each doing one-third of him, 
could never do that man justice, so far 
as I am concerned. And I invented him 
entirely by myself. Even the alienist 
admitted it was a corking idea. 


—Josephine Daskam Bacon. 
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664->\UR NEXT NAVY AND THE NEXT 
WAR’’ is an attempt to lay before 
the American people the truth concerning 
the real situation of their first line of de- 
fense in case of a foreign war—their 
navy. With 252 fighting ships and aux- 
iliaries on its Navy Register, the United 
States is to-day without a well-balanced 
fleet—a fleet not only inadequate in cer- 
tain essential units, but also dangerously 
undermanned; for Congress allows the 
service but 51,500 men, when the total 
needed to fight the ships in battle is about 
70,000. But more important still is the 
situation existing in the Navy Department 
in Washington, where the administration 
of the service, carried on under laws framed 
in 1842, furnishes the navy with a peace 
organization that, in time of war, as shown 
by our experiences in 1861 and 1898, had to 
be entirely remodeled. This condition is 
one for which the people themselves are pri- 
marily responsible, for they have allowed 
their representatives in Congress to control 
the navy politically, without regard to its 
military needs. Is it not time, in view of 
this condition and in view of the uncer- 
tainty of the future, that the American peo- 
ple saw to it that these vital defects were 
remedied? —Robert W. Neeser. 

















A C RK OW D E D 


7] 








AFTERNOON 


WALDRON 





- ——| 

















} 
— 
( 
as 
Pr. 














\ 

\ 

af 
YS 
Sy 


Md 























WO OF Hebe Wymple’s dear women friends were discussing 
her. 


**T love Hebe,’’ said one, ‘‘but she is vain.’’ 

‘Yes. And she has the beauty and temperament that make 
vanity dangerous,’’ said the other. 

‘*Do you think she is really beautiful? She is no longer svelte. 
Dut she is good-looking !’’ 

‘* And she has discarded her weeds. She looked better in black.’”’ 

**And she will now let weeds grow where she has kept memo- 
rial flowers in bloom. Do you remember how often she went to 
the cemetery?’’ 

‘‘Oh, she hasn’t been since last fall. But shall we blame her? 
Life, after all, makes imperative demands upon the living.’’ 





‘‘It certainly makes demands upon Hebe.’’ And Hebe’s dear 
friends laughed significantly, but of course without malice. They 
were happily married. 

Wymple, deceased, had left Hebe well furnished, and her path 
was free. She had resumed joyous activity at the earliest period 
permitted by convention, after conventional mourning. She was 
accomplished in arts that make woman attractive, and she went 
out to conquer. 

Hebe loved to philander. To her it was a glorious pastime to 
fool around with two or three men and keep each of them ignorant 
of her division of favor. Even when she began to think she ought 
to marry again she was prone to flirt, while trying to convince 
herself that she was studying this man and that for selection. 








THE 


If she were to wed again, she wanted a man of wealth, yet he must 
have other attractions. 

**Will you marry me?’’ Lionel Gwynne had asked her after a 
brisk and happy acquaintance. 

**I don’t know,’’ was her reply. ‘*Let’s be good friends until 
I can decide. Giving up liberty is a serious matter.’’ 
There was enough of promise in this, with a touch of subor- 
And so they dined and danced to- 
Hebe 


dination, to please Gwynne. 
gether and made more or less amorous conversation still. 
saw him on certain evenings, and now and then of an afternoon, 
and he was content. 

**I say, Hebe,’’ said Hugh Gilbert one evening—for Gilbert 
had certain evenings and other periods allotted to him—‘‘let’s get 
married.’’ 

**Aren’t you in a hurry?’’ she responded. ‘‘I want to think it 
A woman must make a careful study of the man she fixes 
This was constructively affirmative, 


over. 
upon for a second husband.’’ 
and Gilbert was delighted. 

It was difficult for Hebe to decide which of the two she liked 
the better. Both were of desirable age, both had money, neither, 
so far as she knew, had any habit not common with their kind, 
and both were attractive in appearance and disposition. 

One afternoon, the latter part of which, with the evening, was 
to be devoted to Gwynne, the doorbell and a ’phone bell in Hebe’s 
boudoir rang at once. Gwynne was on the wire. His motor had 
broken down, and he might be detained for a time. 

**Mr. Gilbert is downstairs,’’ the maid reported. 

**T’ll be down at once,’’ said Hebe. ‘‘How fortunate!’’ she 
thought. In a bewitching semi-negligee she greeted Gilbert in the 
reception-room. ‘‘This is a happy surprise! But I thought you 
were to call to-morrow.’”’ 

**T just couldn’t keep away. Come out to dinner with me.’’ 

**Oh, I couldn’t possibly this evening. Do you want me to 
break a promise? Three women friends are coming to play 
auction. You have to-morrow evening, you know. Aren’t you 
greedy!’’ He was at least engaging. He made love to her with 
more than his usual fervor. He begged her again to marry him. 
She lost thought of the time of day. Neither of them paid any 
attention to the bell. 

Gwynne, picked up by a friend’s motor and hurrying in, had 
been admitted by the parlor maid, who knew it was his day. Yet 
under a sentimental obsession of her own—she had just glimpsed 
a roundsman with whom she had a date for the evening—she had 
forgotten that her mistress was engaged. 

Walking confidently down the hall, Gwynne saw gloves, a hat 
and a cane on atable. His surprise was disconcerting when in a 
mirror he caught a full view of Hebe and Gilbert, who were oblivi- 
ous to all extrinsic affairs. Gwynne coughed. A forced cough is 
sometimes more disturbing than the chronic affliction. Hebe and 
Gilbert, startled from their trance, saw Gwynne. 





‘Hello, Gwynne!’’ said Gilbert, as he walked out with Hebe. 


’” 


**T didn’t know you were acquainted with Mrs.’’—— 
**Same here!’’ interrupted Gwynne. 
Hebe, for the first time in her memory, was off her poise. 
Gwynne and Gilbert shook hands, and for a few moments there 
was a triangular effort to summon ease. It was so unsuccessful 
that the men departed together, though courteous to each other and 
to Hebe, and apparently in good humor. 


Yet neither of them ever came back. 
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PREPARED FOR THE WORST 


Major —What the —— ? . 
Captain—Ya-as had my outfitter make a flask of my old field glasses 
brandy one side, soda the other. No knowing where this prohibition 


business will end. Say when. 
































SUMMER FANCIES—HOW TO USE A CHAPERON 

































RACCOON 
: was sitting In 
the moonlight on a 
le dge of roc k hear his 
lair, listening to the 





” baying of houndsecho- 


wa 


J + 
/ then the ripe fruit. 


“ Halloo!” exclaimed the raccoon, “ did you hear thos« 
‘possum dogs? They are hunting for you.” 

“No, they are ‘coon dogs,” said the opossum. “If they 
find me | will escape by feigning death, the protection that 


ing through the surrounding hills. Below him 





stood a persimmon tree in which he saw an 
opossum clambering and picking off now and 





has always saved me in time of danger.” 

“But why don’t you take warning and retreat as | do 
when the dogs are alter me, into a fortress among the ro« ks, 
where you can t be reac hed by dogs or man?” 

wl preter the ways of the ‘possum to the ways ol the 
‘coon, replied the opossum. 

At that very moment the dogs began barking under the 
persimmon tree, spied the opossum, and following them came a 
brawny negro who with a long pole knox ked Mr. ‘Possum 

from the tree, and he fell among the eager dogs. 

Simulation being his only weapon, the raccoon saw him 
iway by his black captor, and he said to himself, 
' “Simulation is the strate gy 

of fools and the weapon ol 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Betsey Burrows—Suffragist 
Pertection 
HEN I see Seth Binns downstreet yis- 
terday, I up and asked him was he 
going to vote for the suffridge amendment 
in the fall. 

“‘No, sirree,’’ says he, emphatic. ‘‘I 
dunno what’s come over you wimmen to 
make you foam at the mouth over sumepin’ 
you don’t need no more’n rat pizen. Why,’’ 
says he, swelling up his chist, ‘*men—real 
men—pertects wimmen, they allus has, and 
they allus will.’’ 

‘‘Wall,’’ says I, meditative, ‘‘the crop 
of real men must be awful scerce, then. 
Mebbe some men does pertect some wim- 
men—the wimmen of their own famblies 
and of their friends’ famblies—the females 
that was lucky enough to be born in good 
circles. Men pertects females of their own 
particular class. Yep—if my husband was 
to be tucked inter the tomb, and I got inter 
trouble with a sick horse or sumepin’, or a 





ARE YOU STILL CONTROLLED BY 
THE STONE AGE? 


lunatic was to chase me round my own cab- 
bage patch, and you was passing, I know 
teal well, Seth Binns, that you’d give Bet- 
sey Burrows a lift. Certain you would. 
But at the same time, if I was to sell you 
some stock or a piece of land that I needed 
the money fur, I’d hate to have the scram- 
bled-egg business brains some females have. 
It would be awful bad for my bank account. 
Yep, you’d be good ter me, mebbe; but how 
much pertection do you or other men feel 
fur gals and females that’s below you phys- 
ically, mentally and socially? Of course 
they’s good men and true what ’ud do the 
Tight thing by every petticoat they met, 
Praise be to heaven! But ain’t them men 
blessed minorities in this here vale of tears? 

“Lately they was a speaker come to the 
Grange, and she kinder smashed the pertec- 


ae 





4 Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
San Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 
Ce., Baltimore, Md [Apv.] 












Two Kinds 
of Beer 


that’s all. Beer in Brown Bottles and beer 
in light bottles. One is known to be pure; 
the other is known to be impure and unfit 
for use if light reaches it— and once the 
cover is off a case of light bottle beer, it is 
exposed to light. 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles 
is Kept Pure 

































until it is poured into your glass. 
The light bottle brewer hides behind a paper 


lid and refuses you that one guarantee within 
his power — purity. 









Get Schlitz in Brown Bottles, and you get 
pure beer. Its quality has been famous for 
years: the Brown Bottle perpetuates its fame. 












See that crown is 
branded “Schlitz” 


The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 


Orations, Addresses, Speeches Gsisy'% Fates 
of of ——— Ameri- 
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Edited by JOHN DENISON CHAMPLIN Each S30"s Auto- 
With Introduction by Hon. HENRY CABOT LODGE Pa 














Depew 





These volumes cover more than fifty years of the political history of the United States. 

As an orator Mr. Depew is deservedly famous all the world over. His English is perfect and his humor of the 
highest quality. Both in the political matter and in his memorial addresses on the lives of famous Americans 
these writings take an authoritative place. 

The present edition, offered at the reduced price, is strictly limited in number. No more copies will be procur- 
able after it has been sold. Original price, $50 net. Brentano’s price, $17.50 net. 
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GRANLIDEN HOTEL 
Lake Sunapee, N. H. 
,.% the Gateway to the White Mountains. On the 








Ideal Tour. Fine Golf Course; Saddle Horses; 

Tennis; Bathing; Boating; Canoeing and Fishing, 

as good, if not the best in New England. Fine 
Motoring. Accommodates 300 guests. Furnished Cottages 
to rent for the season. Write for circular. Address W. W. 
Brown, Hotel Manhattan, 42nd St., New York City, until 
June Ist; after that, Granliden Hotel, Lake Sunapee, N. H. 
Open June 16th to Oct. Ist. 


Hotel Aspinwall, Lenox, Mass. In the heart of the famous Berkshires, 
under the same management. 
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_ HOTEL ASPINWALL 


Lenox, Mass. 


N the heart of the famous Berkshires. One of the most 
fashionable and attractive resorts in this country. Ac- 
commodates 500 guests. Three Golf Courses; Tennis; 
Saddle Horses; Driving; Motoring; Dancing, etc. Fur- 
nished Cottages to rent for the season. Write for circular. 
W. W. Brown, Hotel Manhattan, 42nd St., New York 
City, until June Ist; after that, Lenox, Mass. Open June 
19th until late in Oct. 
Granliden Hotel, Lake Sunapee, N. H. Gateway to the White 


Mountains, under the same management. 























tion idee. Why, she showed us a spindle used in factories in this here 
enlightened Empire State, where a thread has to be blowed through a 
small hole by the breath. And gals doing this work and passing round 
the same spindle from one to the other passes round consumption, too, 
Pleasant, ain’t it? This here speaker, who’s a labor organizer, Says as 
she went to Albany with the spindle and a gal and talked awful strong, 
but it didn’t do no good. The men there wasn’t thinking of pertect- 


lates and cloth and sich. And she says five thousand gals that asked a 
mayor of New York once fer a hearing found him jest out of the per. 
tection feeling, and he wouldn’t see ’em. 

**Nope; when I listen fer the male pertection chorus that ought to 
be shouting, ‘We’ll pertect wimmen from overwork, starvation wages, 
from diseases and vice,’ I don’t hear nothing but an occasional solo 
from areformer. And if men ain’t on the pertection job in times of 
peace, how about times of war? Throwing wimmen out of homes, coy- 
ering em with misery and sometimes shame, is an all-fired funny kind 
of pertection. Sous wimmen-suffridge wimmen are all hanging to- 
gether—them that move in social sets and them that live in scrubwim- 
men circles, And the social setters are out to help the scrubbing cir. 
clers through the ballot. Male pertection is a posy that blooms fine in 
speeches, but is blasted by realities. Vote as you please this fall, Seth, 
but don’t try to cover up ignorance, prejudice or lack of fair play by 
no male-pertection flimsiness.’’ 

‘*The trouble with the modern female, consarn her! is that she 
knows too much,’’ says Seth Binns. ‘‘Dumb it!’’ 

**If you’re going to swear,’’ says I, ‘‘I’m off.’’ And I went, leay- 
ing him with his feelings all riled up. 


: . ing wimmen; they was all sot on pertecting manufacturers. 

‘*This female speaker told, too, of talking to thousands of little 
gals under ten years and over, that ran out of their basement sweat 
shops to listen to her. Where was their daddies or other girls’ daddies? 

Not ornamenting the pertection line. She says, too, that in factories 
the winder to the fire escape is often barred tighter than any other, 

| "cause the boss is afraid of burglars; that air and light are furnished 
only ‘when the products need it.” Human products? Nope; choco. 
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Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOEWEY 





Miller Huggins, St. Louis Nationals 


ANAGER MILLER HUGGINS, of the 
Cardinals, who is making strenuous 
efforts to keep his team among the contend- 
ers for the National bunting this season, 
still retains his sense of humor, in spite of 
the sleepless nights he has passed through 
while pulling the St. Louis outfit out of the 
ruck. 

At the training camp this spring he says 
he had the only real, old-fashioned busher 
seen around the big show in many moons. 
His name was Steele, and he hailed from 
Victoria, of the Northwestern League. The 
players actually caused this rookie to be- 
lieve that Detroit and Chicago were in the 
I. I. I. League, and that his manager in- 
tended to farm him out to the latter city, 
that he might acquire sufficient experience 
to play in St. Louis. When the squad first 
arrived at Hot Wells, Tex., Steele refused 
to drink the sulphur water, because he 
could not get a cupful of olive oil to take 
after it. When asked what he wanted of 
the oil, he explained that ‘‘Cozey’’ Dolan 
had told him that the sulphur would ignite 
and burn up his interior if he failed to use 
olive oil as a ‘‘chaser.’’ When Huggins 
found out why the busher avoided the trips 
to the well, he told Steele he could go ahead 
and drink all the sulphur water he wanted, 
as he was too green to burn. 

Miller was personally acquainted with 
the late ‘‘ Bugs’’ Raymond many years be- 
fore that erratic but sensational twirler 
joined the Giants, and the stories he can 
tell about him rival the best yarns concern- 
ing ‘‘Rube’’ Waddell. 

One day, according to the Cards’ mana- 
ger, ‘‘Bugs’’ was lunching at a New York 
cafe, and the head waiter, a chance ac- 
quaintance, was endeavoring to obtain some 
inside baseball information. 

“How do you throw the spit ball and how 
do you make it break, Mr. Raymond?’’ he 
inquired. 

The twirler was game. Draining the 
contents of a glass of water, he told the 
Waiter to draw nearer. 

“First I wet these two fingers this way,’’ 
explained Raymond, illustrating his re- 
Mark. ‘‘Then I grip the ball this way,”’ 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous ” 
We the case of six glass stoppered bottles, [apvr.] 
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Hotel Iroquois 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


Situated in the centre of the resort at South Caro- 
lina ave. and beach. Thousands have placed the 
stamp of approval on this hotel by their continued 
patronage. 


MODERATE RATES 


Thoroughly modern, outside rooms, elevator, spa- 
cious sun parlors and porch. Excellent cuisine, re- 
fined surroundings. 

Write today for rates and illustrated booklet. 


SILAS WRIGHT, Mgr. 
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HOTEL PURITAN 


COMMONWEALTH AVE . BOSTON, near 


) Massachusetts Ave. car lines and subway station 


T 
Distinctive Boston house 


Some glohe trotters have said that the Puritan is one of } 


i the most attractive and homelike hotels in the world. 


Single rooms from $2. Combined sitting-room, bed- 
reom and bathroom from $4. Self contained suites. 
Your inquiries gladly answered and booklet mailed 
E. P. COSTELLO, nnn ane 
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HOTEL EMPIRE In the Very Centre of Everything. 
Subway and Elevated R. R. Stations One Minute. 
Broadway at 63rd Street Five Minutes’ Walk to 40 Theatres and All the Famous 
Shops. 


All street cars and 5th Av. Motor Buses Pass our Door. 


COOLEST ROOMS IN TOWN. 


Large Outside Rooms, use of Bath, 
1 Person, $1.00, 2 Persons, $1.50. 
Large Outside Rooms, Private Bath, 
1 Person, $1.50, 2 Persons, $2.00. 
Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, 

1 Person, $2.00, 2 Persons, $2.50. 
Special Rates for Long and Short Periods. 


A Place Where Nice People Dine. 
Your Visit to New York Is Not Complete Unless You 


NEW YORK CITY Stop at the Famous Empire. 














GLEN MORRIS INN 


Christmas Lake, Minnetonka, Minnesota 


Offers summer resort accommodations of the high- 
est standard. Minimum rate $25.00 per week. 


Address inquiries 


Manager HOTEL RADISSON, Minneapolis, Minn. 





WILLARD-JOHNSON 


PRIZE FIGHT PUZZLE 


Four even cardboard strips show Willard and Johnson in various absurd fighting pos 
tures. When properly put together, the finished picture is Willard, the champion. 
Original—and difficult enough to make it unusually interesting. Sent 10 

with literature on Magic and Card Tricks for... 2... 0.0.66. ccc cece cecewnee Cc. 


THE MAGIC SHOP, 20 North 13th Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 














wrapping his fingers around the glass. The 
head waiter and a number of diners were all 
attention by this time. 

“*Now watch me closely,’’ said **Bugs,’’ 
as he went through his wind-up motion, and 
then, to the amazement and horror of the 
onlookers, he shot the glass at full speed 
toward a closed door, where it was shat- 
tered into a hundred pieces. 

**Did you see the break?’’ innocently in. 
quired the heaver, as he sat down and re. 
sumed his luncheon. 


From a Sinner’s Diary 
HE LESS able they are to tell you how 
to, the more willing they are to spend 
a lot of time doing it. 

*Tis much safer to be a reformer with 
example than precept—that is, if you’re go- 
ing to stay long in a place. 

Stock for a female book agent with a 
Sunday voice: *‘Honey,’’ ‘* Dearie,’’ ‘‘ May 
I have?’’ and ‘‘ Won’t you?’’ 

I-Won’t-and-I-Sha’n’t and I-Will-and-I-. 
Don’t are not fitted for partnership. 

A man said he heard one of my pa’s bul- 
lets hum over him to-day. ‘‘The sparrow 
didn’t stop it,’’ I remarked. ‘‘It stopped 
the sparrow,’’ my pa answered. ‘‘It took 
the ‘sing’ out of him and came on over to 
my house,’’ the man trumped. 

I know a woman who, when I have my 
pencils and things sprawled out on the stand 
the way I want them, dumps everything off 
and puts them away, so I can have the stand 
to put my things on as I want them. 

If they’re small, maybe it’s because 
they’ve never known anybody big. Can't 
you show ’em? 

It’s a bad thing to hurt and offend any 
one the first time—if you care. After that, 
though, it don’t matter. 

Brother has a stove in the hencoop, and 
the roosters pile up cobs and sit on them 
around the fire, telling stories like old deer 
hunters. 

When two people’s chief delight is in 
each doing what the other doesn’t want 
done, it’s time they divided the woodpile 
and went their separate ways. 

Brother says he’s got to take little sister 
‘*on a hat rampage’’ to-morrow. ‘‘ Well,” 
I answered, ‘‘you like to see ’em. Now 

you’ll know how they get ’em.’’ ‘*‘Uh huh.” 

I prefer a would-if-they-could friend toa 
can-but-won’t one. 

Europe has army worms. 

I wish I had money enough to be as good 
and as mean as I'd like to. 

You don’t get homesick when you have 
no home. 

Never mind what they say. What do 
they do? 

Some are to copy; some to shun. 

I know a poet, even though he does not 
rhyme. 

I know a man who thinks every one else 
is a hog. 

I am lacking a word. I shall stare 
straight at the ceiling to-night till it p@ 


rades past, then I’ll trip it up. . 
—Lynette Freemire. 
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Laughs From Other Lands 








Copyright Fliegende Blaetter 


Well Meant 
Dienstmadchen (zu einem Gast, der sich nun schon 
zum drittenmal die Suppe reichen lisst)—Es kommt 


fei’ noch ‘was, Herr Assessor! 

Servant girl (to a guest who was served 
soup twice before)—There is still something 
nice coming, mister!— Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 
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“Dis, vieux, ne ronfle pas si fort, tu m’empeches 
de dormir!” 


*‘Don’t snore so loud, old fellow. You’re 
keeping me from sleeping.’’—Le Rire 
(Paris). 

















Sympathetic lady—Oh, dear! oh, dear! 
You must have been in the very worst of 
the fighting! 

Private Jenkins (army service corps)— 
Fightin’ be blowed! I never saw no bloom- 
in’ Germans. I never saw no bloomin’ 
shells. A bloomin’ packin’ case fell on 
top o’ me and ’arf knocked my bloomin’ 
"ead off !—Sketch (London). 
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opportunity to buy at less than jewelers buy at wholesale! 


FREE Examination—Send No Money 


Here’s the popular Basch Plan—select any size diamond—choose 
any gold or platinum mounting from the thousands we illustrate in our 

catalogues. We ship complete at our expense—allow full examination 
—invite test and comparison. If you don’t say it’s the greatest value 
you ever saw return it our expense. 


Basch Legal Money-Back Guarantee 


A written legal contract to refund in cash full price less 10% should 
you for any reason wish to return your diamond any time within one 

year. Also allows full price in exchange at any time. Contains written 
statement of exact carat weight, quality and value of the diamond— 
s 9 50 makes dissatisfaction absolutely impossible. 


Per Buy “‘by the Carat’”’ L. Basch & Co. 


Carat Here’s a valuable ““tip’’to the dia- stand practically alone in selling 
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and here’s the reason: ii: szsiss"stisnise 


the diamond cutters of 
Europe, and sell direct 














1915 









to you! We wipe out the middlemen’s heavy profits—save you all DeLuxe 
‘ nate abet theirexpenses! Our tremendous sales justify lowest profits — enable BASCH 
18803. SOLID GOLD us to save you more than 35% on every diamond—makes your only Diamond 


Free 
Costly, complete, 
authoritativelGives 
you expert facts 
about Diamonds need- 
ed to buy intelligently. 
Thousands of illustra- 
tions of Diamonds, Watches 
Jewelry, solid gold and plat- 
inum mountings, etc. Our 
import and factory prices 
startingly low by comparison! 
Mail coupon below or write us a 
letter for your free copy, NOW! 




































25c; double grip, 35c; silk, 50c. 








Y y 
by the carat weight. Why do all Established in 1879. Offices in 
jewelers buy diamonds by thecarat all European diamond cutting 
and yet nearly all refuse to sell on centers. References, Union 
the same honest basis? Simply be- Bank of Chicago, your 
cause they do not want you to know the 
enormous price per carat they are asking. lisher. 


L. BASCH & CO. 
eee § Dept. 3226, State & Quincy St. 
CHICAGO, U. S. A.  //1. BASCH & CO., Dept. 3226, State & Quincy St., Chicago 


Help Your J Real Four ain 
Legs Keep Cool Seasons Comfort Bookings now being made for the Spring Season at 


DON’T CHOKE your legs in rubber The Edgewood 


legbands. No garter is stronger than 


sample pair, postpaid, mercerized, 


George Frost Co., Makers, Boston, Mass. 


NEVERBIND, yet it weighs only New York’s Ideal Suburban Hotel 
NE we ay 4 + ye “ens j ‘ 
% anounce—a COMI-ORT bringer. at Greenwich, Conn. 
If your dealer is out, we'll send OPENING SATURDAY, MAY 29, 1915 
Fine auto run of 2 es from New York. Booking office at The 
| Fe rai, Perk Ae oan eet Be in cheapo of te A D. : 
| Cushing Send for Booklet 





the carat weight. 


Free Diamond Book Coupon _ 


Tm —— 


Please mail me free, to name and address below, 
/ 1915 De Luxe Basch Diamond Book. 












banker, any magazine pub- 
r. 
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THE IDEAL TOUR 
to the 
CALIFORNIA EXPOSITIONS 
by Boat or Rail 


Includes stop-over privileges at 


NEW ORLEANS 


“The Paris of America” 


The St. Charles 


Finest all-year hotel in the South. Perfectly ap- 
pointed and accommodating 1,000 guests. 


ALFRED S. AMER & CO., LTD., Proprietors. 


























j This beautiful girl, 
Perfect! never on the stage 
—unknown to 
fame—is destined to astonish the world. 
Her figure conforms absolutely to the 


standard measurements of perfection. 


She has posed for us exclusively and we offer nine full 
length art studies exquisitely hand-colored, size 7x9 
inches on imported art mounts 14x18. We will send one 
of these matchless art poses for $1.50, or the whole set of 
nine for $9.00, all charges prepaid and satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Illustrated catalog (32 pages of art studies) 10c. 


Celebrity Art Co., 20 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 






















The National debt 
ofeach nation now 
at war is steadily 


increasing. Before 
the war ends the total 
of their combined debts 
may be increased 
$15,000,000,000. How 
will this affect you and 
your neighbor? You 
will find the answer 
in “Champagne Corks 
and Cannon Balls,” a 
timely and authori- 
tative business article 
by William Maxwell, 
whose articles on 
Salesmanship, in Col- 
lier’s, were enthuiasti- 
cally endorsed by busi- 
ness men throughout 
thecountry. Mr.Max- 
well makes clear 
the relation of Ameri- 
can business to the 
great war and what 
will result after its 
termination. In this 
week’s issue of 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 











Stories with Smiles 


Hearty Meal—‘‘ When I was a little girl,’’ says a friend of the Com. 
panion, ‘‘1 had the honor of being introduced to Mark Twain. It was 
just before Thanksgiving, and I very proudly told him that I was going 
to spend the holiday with my aunt in New York. 

‘* ‘Really?’ he drawled, with the most flattering show of interest, 
“Well, I hope you will feel, after dinner, just as I did when I went 
there to a banquet a few months ago.’ 

“Of course I instantly demanded to know ‘How was that?’ 

“**Very thankful,’ answered Mr. Clemens, with preternatural 
solemnity. ‘Very, very thankful, because I still had one article of 
apparel that wasn’t too tight a fit for comfort.’ 

***Oh, I know!’ I guessed eagerly. ‘Your shoes!’ 

**But the humorist shook his head. ‘No, no,’ he corrected, with 
gentle sadness; ‘my umbrella.’ ’’—Youtn’s Companion. 


The Truth—‘‘Miss Braddon, the English novelist, who has just 
died,’’ said a publisher, ‘‘made $500,000 out of her books, her pub- 
lisher’s share being $1,500,000. 

‘*Miss Braddon’s great success, she once told me, was due to her 
avoidance in her books of truth. Truth, she said, is the one thing the 
average novel reader doesn’t want. For truth, you see, is unpleasant. 

‘*She illustrated her point by a wife who asked her husband, 

“* *George, how do you like the new shade I’ve had my hair done?’ 

“**Well, my dear,’ George began, ‘to cell you the truth’ 

***Stop right there, George!’ his wife interrupted. ‘Stop right 
where you are! When you begin like that, I don’t want to hear 
you.’ ’’— Washington Star. 





Something Lacking—Mr. Wilkerson, the architect, had been in- 
vited down to the Clarks to display the plans of Clark’s new house to 
some guests. 

‘*Here is the front elevation,’’ explained the architect, as he laid 
the plans on the library table for the inspection of the visitors, ‘‘with 
the outside window and the circular gallery; this is the east elevation, 
showing the tower.’’ 

After various comments had been made by the guests, little Ar- 
thur, aged seven, who was enormously interested in the new house, 
cried, 

‘* And where are the two mortgages father said he was going to put 
on?’’—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Desperate—Little Charlotte accompanied her mother to the home 
of an acquaintance, where a dinner-dance was being given. When the 
dessert course was reached, the little girl was brought down and given 
a place next to her mother at the table. 

The hostess was a woman much given to talking, and, in relating 
some interesting incidents, quite forgot to give little Charlotte any- 
thing to eat. 

After some time had elapsed, Charlotte could bear it no longer. 
With the sobs rising in her throat, she held up her plate as high as she 


could and said, 
‘Does anybody want a clean plate?’’—New York Times. 


In Futuro—ZJnstructor (in equity class, to student who has class in 
personal and domestic relations)—Mr. Younglawyer, you take domestic 
relations, do you not? 

Mr. Younglawyer—Yes, sir, I do. 

Instructor—Well, Mr. Younglawyer, have you reached ‘‘ infancy” 
ret? 
’ Mr. Younglawyer—No, sir; we have just reached marriage! 
Instructor (innocently )}—Oh, I see! Well, you will come to that 
later. —Case and Comment. 


A Question of Construction—An elderly farmer drove into town 
one day and hitched his team to a telegraph post. 

‘*Here!’’ exclaimed a burly policeman, ‘‘ you can’t hitch there!” 

‘*Can’t hitch!’’ shouted the irate farmer. ‘‘Well, why have you 
got a sign up, ‘Fine for hitchin’?’’—Argonaut. 


In a New Character 


Judge Richard A. Ballinger has just made his appearance before a very large por- 
tion of the American public in an entirely new character. What he has accomplished 
in his profession of the law. in public and private life. in politics and in positions of 
high trust and responsibility, is all very well known. But so far as the Town Crier is 
aware, it was not until the tenth of April this year that Judge Ballinger made his bow 
as a literary person. The issue of that date of Judge, the widely read humorous 
weekly, gave a page to Judge Ballinger's fable on “ The Peril from Gifts with Design, 
with a cartoon in colors by the famous “ Zim.” It is a good fable. with a moral so ob- 
vious that it does not need to be restated at the close, and is the first of a series of 
fables by Judge Ballinger which are to appear in the same publication.—Town Crier 


Seattle. Wash. 
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With the College Wits 
The Modern Girlie 

A debutante looks like the silliest thing 

And pure as a violet that blushes in spring. 

Behind her sweet eyes that are quizzically 
wist- 

Ful are oodles of things that her mother has 
missed. —Michigan Gargoyle. 


Right — Oh! — Merchant — According to 
your argument, there is nothing that would 
build up my business faster than a page ad 
in your magazine. ° 

Business manager—Oh, yes; a two-page 
ad would. —ZJllinois Siren. 





Him—Will you share my lot? 
Her—Is there a house on it?—Columbia 
Jester. 


Didn’t Need It—‘‘Here, have this put 
up. It will cost you about fifty cents.’’ 

“Doctor, will you lend me the fifty 
cents?’’ 

“Let me have the prescription. There, 
you can have it filled now for a quarter. 
The item I scratched out was nerve tonic.”’ 
—Nebraska Awgwan. 


Demonstrated—‘‘ Here’s where I show my 
tlass,"’ said the prof, as he demonstrated 
the problem on the blackboard. —Dartmouth 
Jack 0’ Lantern. 


; And He Did—‘‘Save me!’’ murmured the 
lair damsel, as she fell into the arms of her 
ardent admirer. Being an economical man, 
he did so.— Penn State Froth. 


What He Was Doing—/udge—You say 
that this lady’s dog bit you. Will you re- 
late to the court just what you were doing 
when that event took place? 

Book agent—Your honor, I was covering 

tory.— Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 








Made since 1861 from 7 kinds of 
tobaccos, from 7 different parts of 
the world—the best of each kind. 


1/4 ne new airtight 


xport Package 


50c 


Smaller sizes, 15c and 25c 
8 and 16 oz. tins, $1.00 and $2.00 


You'll never know how good 
tobacco can be made until you 
smoke Arcadia. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write to us at once 








1,000 ISLAND HOUSE 


Alexandria Bay, Jefferson County, New York 


In the Heart of the Thousand Islands charms are rarest, all the delights of modern civilization are 


ad ded in the 1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis provides greater living facilities or such luxurious com- 
fort—real HOME comfort—as does this palatial Summer retreat. An amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. All Drinking Water Used in the House is Filtered. 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor WILLIAM WARBURTON, Mar. 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, where nature's 

















CROSS LAKE ERIE tni"scnrise 


You leave in the cool of the evening—you arrive before the heat of the day. 
What better means of travel between Detroit and Buffalo than a night journey 
by boat, a delightful evening on the water, a refresh- 
ing night's sleep, and a fascinating view of sunset and sunrise? 


The Two Giants of the Great Lakes, 


City of Detroit III and City of Cleveland Ill, make th» trip across Lake Erie early every 
evening and arrive at their destination early the next morning. These two floating pal- 
aces’ are equipped with every modern convenience—beautiful cool parlors, music, tele- 
phones in every stateroom, washed air ventilating systems, splendid dining service 
perfect attendance—every comfort of a first-class hotel. 


A Between Sunset 














“Take a D. & C. Boat when you go afloat.” 
Daily service between Detroit and Cleveland and Detroit and Buffalo; four trips weekly, 
frou Toledo and Detroit to Mackinac Island and way ports; special steamer Cleveland to. 
Mackinac Island, two trips weekly, no stops en route except Detroit and Alpena; specials 
day trips between Detroit and Cleve- 
land during July and August—daily 


service between Toledo and Put-in-Bay SS 
' 
Railroad Tickets Accepted —" 
for Transportation tm | 
on D. &C. Line Steamers between De- 
troit and Buffalo or Detroit and Cleve- 


land, either direction. Information on 





rates and time tables upon request 
For illustrated pamphlet and Great 
Lakes map, send two-cent stamp to 
L. G. Lewis. General Passenger Agent 


“D. & C. Talisman.” 
Send one dollar, cash or money order, Fy 
for D. & C. Good Luck golden frog 
men's scarf pin or women's brooch 
pn, set with Mexican rubies and 
emeralds 


DETROIT & CLEVELAND NAVIGATION COMPANY 
37 Wayne Street, Detroit, Mich. 

= PHILIP H. McMILLAN, Pres A. A. SCHANTZ, Vice-Pres. & Gen. Mgr 

All D. & C. steamers arrive and depart from Third Ave. Wharf, Detroit 






















Club 
Cocktails 


‘eae 
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Served by men whose hospitality is of national re- 
pute—whenever the occasion demands a cocktail of 
surpassing richness and flavor. So simple to serve, 
merely strain through ice. No mixing; no fussing 
with different ingredients. 

CLUB COCKTAILS are mixed by experts—and 
bottled. They are aged in the wood to secure the 
true perfection of the blend. 





All Varieties at Your Dealer’s. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO, 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-} Sauce 








PURE - MELLOW 





HEALTHFUL 


SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Son, 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
a Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 


IMastrated. 
$2.00 postpaid. Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 














Write for ‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 


Don't Visit the California Expositions 
Without a supply of Allen's Foot=Ease, the anti- 
septic powder to be Shaken into the Shoes, or dis- 
solved in the foot-bath. The Standard Remedy for | 
the feet for 25 years. It gives instant relief to tired, aching ! 
feet and prevents swollen, hot feet. One lady writes: “I en- | 
joyed every minute of my stay at the Expositions, thanks to | 
Allen's Foot== Fase in my shoes."" Get it TO-DAY. Sample 


sent FREE. Address ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y. 














Passing the Mustard 


Misconstrued —‘‘Father,’’ inquired the 
little brain twister of the family, ‘‘when 
will our little baby brother be able to talk?’’ 

**Oh, when he’s about three, Ethel.’’ 

**Why can’t he talk now, father?’’ 


**He is only a baby yet, Ethel. Babies 
can’t talk.”’ 
*“*Oh, yes, they can, father,’’ insisted 


Ethel, ‘‘for Job could talk when he was a 


baby.’’ 
*‘Job! What do you mean?”’ 
**Yes,’’ said Ethel. ‘‘ Nurse was telling 


us to-day that it says in the Bible, ‘Job 
cursed the day he was born.’ ’’ — Stray 
Stories. 


His Caution—‘‘ Were you able to sell old 
Skinflint a grave?’’ asked the superintend- 
ent of the cemetery. 

The agent shook his head. ‘‘He was 
afraid he might not get the full value of 
it,’’ he explained. 

**But, hang it all, a man has got to die 
some time!’’ exclaimed the superintendent. 

**That’s what I told him; but he only 
answered, ‘Suppose I should be lost at 
sea.’ ’’—Tit-Bits. 


What Ailed It—‘‘ Your town seems awful 
dead. Had a scourge of any kind?’’ asked 
the stranger. 

**No,’” answered the citizen. 

**No smallpox or yellow fever?’’ 

**No.”’ 

**No floods or famine?’’ 

—_ 

‘Well, what ails your town this year?’’ 

‘*Nothing ails it this year, but a boom 
struck it last year.’’— Topeka Journal. 


Well?—‘‘Gee! you ought to see Miss 
Blink in the new movie!’’ 

‘*That so? What does she wear?’’ 

**Huh?’’ 

‘*What does she wear?’’ 

**What I said.’’ 

**You didn’t say anything.”’ 

**Well?’’ 

**Well?’’—Michigan Gargoyle. 


His Method—‘‘One dollar, please,’’ said 
the dentist. 

**A dollar! 
less extraction of teeth, free. 

**Just so. But, as you hollered a bit, this 
does not apply in your case. I do my pain- 
less extracting free, exactly as I claim. 
When it hurts, I charge for it. One dollar, 
please.’’—New York Sun. 


But your sign reads, ‘Pain- 


>? 


Getting Even—Girl shopper—Why did you 
make that poor salesman pull down all that 
stuff and then not buy anything? 

Second ditto—Why, the mean fellow was 
in acar yesterday and never offered me his 
seat, though I looked right at him; so I 
just decided I would get even. — Buffalo 
Courier. 

She Got It All—‘‘I give my wife half my 
salary every week to spend on the house- 
keeping and herself.’’ 

**And what do you do with the other haif 
of your salary?’’ 

‘*Oh, my wife borrows that.’’—Houston 
Post. 


ical—‘‘ Another embezzlement, I see. 

Isn’t it odd that these are always committed 
by trusted clerks?’’ 

‘“*‘Not at all. The ones that are not 


CASCADE 


(@” HIGHBALLA 
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HIGHBALL made with Cascade 
Pure Whisky wins the praise of 

connoisseurs and the approval of all 

for its rich, smooth mellowness. 
Original Bottling 

Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 
Nashville, Tenn. “-B 

















WHATTAN BEACH Bie 


New York’s Most Popular and Fashionable 
Resort by the Sea 


Temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees. Within the 

city limits, half jour by train, one hour by auto. 

t Surf Bathing Tennis Courts 
Outdoor Restaurant 


HN 1) Musical Concerts 
, Sailing 


Deep Sea Fishing Garage 


= Oriental Hotel 


~ 


Opens June 24. European Plan 
Thes Dansants Wednesday and Saturday afternoons. Bren 
ing dances. Dinner dances at frequect intervals 
Auto roads direct to hotel entrance. 


JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager 
New York Booking Office, 243 Fifth Avenue 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 


Tel. 9230 and 9231 Madison Square. 











WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions”’ and “How t 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & &, 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


15 Days’ FREE Use 


Moth-Proo! 











A Piedmont 
Southern Red Cedar 
Chest protects furs and woolens 





from moths, mice, dust and damp. Fin- 

est birthday wedding or graduation gift. 15 Days 
days free trial. Low factory prices if vou de- nme | 
cide to keep the Chest Freight prepaid by us. 

Write for handsome 64 page illustrated catalog | 


Postpaid free Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 8, Statesville, 6) 








RO FIKE’S ®*<°". Cutting Bure! 


will send you all newspapera? 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you®! 











pings which may appeat avout 
want to be “‘ up to date." Every new spaper and pt 
| odical of importance in the United States and Butt 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave,N 
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trusted never get a chance at the money.’ 
—Boston Transcript. ; 


Compromised—Country justice—I’ll have 
to fine ye a dollar, Jeff. 

Jeff—I'll have to borry it of ye, jedge. 

Country justice—Great snakes! It was 
only te git a dollar I was fining ye. Git 
out! Ye ain’t guilty, anyway. — Phila- 
delphia Bulletin. 


What He Waited For — Detective (two 
a. m.) — Hey, yous! Wotcher hanging 
around this ’ere front door fer? 

Supposed burglar—I’m waiting for th’ lady 
inside to git asleep. We’re married.— 
Philadelphia Bulletin. 


He Knew It—‘‘There are things more 
yaluable than money,’’ ruminated the phi- 
losopher. 

“‘Sure,’’ retorted the iconoclast. ‘‘That’s 
the reason I need money to buy them.’’— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


Waiting for Warm Weather — ‘‘Look 
here, Mose! I thought you were going to 
be baptized into the Baptist church?’’ 

“Yaas, sah, I is. But I done been sprin- 
kled into de ’Piscopal till de summer 
comes.’’— Dallas News. 


Recognized—‘‘I saw my boyhood chum 
to-day, the one that has become a million- 
aire.’’ 

“Did he recognize you?’’ 

“T guess so. He turned a corner when 
he saw me coming.’’—Houston Post. 


How, Indeed—Customer—I’ve taken sev- 
enteen of these bottles now, and I’m feeling 
no better. 

Drug clerk —But how would you feel if 
you hadn’t taken them?—Dallas News. 


All with Him—‘‘Don’t any of your 
friends come to see you on visiting days?’’ 
asked the kindly old lady. 

“No’m,’’ responded No. 777,444; ‘‘they 
are all here wit’ me.’’—Buffalo Express. 


Shorts 


Any old time a man says that all he ex- 
pects of you is that you will listen to rea- 
son, he means that he is going to get sore 
if you do not agree with him. 

Most of the men who brag that they are 
self-made give you the impression that they 
got tired before they finished the job. 

Lots of men remind you of an old horse 
that never tries to get up any speed until it 
knows that it is on its way home to eat. 

A fat man would rather get fatter than 
go hungry, but it is different with a fat 
woman. 

You can climb pretty high in the world, 
but you never get so high that you are 
above suspicion. 

The man who makes the best of every- 
thing should have no trouble in disposing 
of his goods. 

A pessimist is a person who is seasick 
during the entire voyage of life. 

One of the maddest men we ever saw was 
achap who yelled loudly for a square deal 
and got it. 

There are so many people in the world 
who like a free ride that it is hard to judge 
aman’s popularity by the length of his 
funeral procession. — Mechanicsburg (O.) 
Morning Telegram. 
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You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


HE Manufacturer 
who brands his 
goods and adver- 

tises them nationally 
is so sure of their qual- 
ity that he is willing 
to stand the full force 
of possible complaints. 


He is making some- 
thing for which he is 
proud to be responsible. 
His trade-mark secures 
for him the increased 
sales that result from 
satisfaction and iden- 
tification. Atthe same 
time it secures to the 
public the certain- 
ty of quality which 
the known manu- 
facturer must main- 


tain if he is to con- 
tinue to be successful. 


When you buy, buy 
goods that are trade- 
marked and advertised. 
The manufacturers of 
such goods stand 
behind them. Your 
satisfaction is vital to 
the continued suecess 
of the trade- marked, 
advertised article. 


Trade-marks and 
national advertising 
are the two greatest 
public servants in 
business today. Their 
whole tendency is to 
raise qualities and 
standardize them, 
while reducing prices 
and stabilizing them. 


Judée 


The Happy Medium 


MEMBER OF THE QUOIN CLUB 
THE NATIONAL PERIODICAL ASSOCIATION | 
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OCIETY, they say, is ease, 
Do not believe that, if you please. 
Bettina toils so hard, she’s led, 


Each morn to read her mail in bed. 


C. L. M. 


ORE than five million women come to New York City from north, west and 


south each year to make purchases. 


What brings them to New York ? 


Principally the wonderfully attractive shops where madame and mademoiselle 
can purchase the things unusual; the things not obtainable elsewhere. 


Established 1889 


is not merely a maker of fine confections : 
world over. 
is nothing just like Repetti’s Caramels.” 


Repetti is a New York Institution: its products are imitated the 
In New York it is well known that “the finest candy comes from Repetti,” and that “there 


Such a reputation is enviable indeed, and Repetti is now soit to serve all who are satisfied with 


nothing but the best. 


We are placing our goods in the leading drug stores 
throughout the country. We are selling them direct: the 
goods will always be fresh. 

If you are ever disappointed in any Repetti’ Product it 
will only be necessary to communicate with the dealer where 
it was purchased or with us, and your money will be im- 
mediately refunded. 

Wherever you find Repetti Products sold you will find 
the most enthusiastic supporter of Repetti, for our representa- 


tives are fairly treated, and besides they like the way Repetti 
Products sell. 

If you find that your cruggist does not carry the Repetti 
line, and if he is a man that you care to recommend (for we 
do not make a Repetti agent of every druggist who applies) 
suggest to him that he send in his application, because we 
want YOU to get our candies regularly; or better still cut 
out this advertisement and show it to him. He will appreci- 
ate it. 


Al generous package of Repetti Caramels will be 
sent prepaid for twenty-five cents in stamps or coin. 


30 West 34th Street (Near the Waldorf), New York 














